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T he Seogſter's Favourite, E*. 
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8 0 Hrs. Wrighten, in can, 50 
ver Echo; Seeteſonymph, ax li union 
Wichin thyiary cel, 

| By ſlow Mzander's margin green, . 

And 1 in * violet embraiderꝰ d vale, | eoin 0 

Where the ever tore cer L hath 
ns to. thee her-ſad fongomourneth well V7 

Canſt thou not telt meof:agentic:pair- 1: if} 
That likeſt A * el Ae en 08 
Ohh have! / 2 1254 | 
; Hid them in ſame: flow!ry cave, 14/012 215 LS 
Tell me butwheregs hmm eee 5 9 
We queen of Parley, daughter of the ſphergy 3 
ay*| thou be tranſlated to the ſkies, | 
f ne 3 to all heav'n Aham RD 
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2 PL nne 
s lee, why thould man be ban: | 
= Since bounteous heav'n hath made him grea 
3 Why look with inſolent diſdain © - -- | 
2 On thbfe undeck'd with wealth or Kate? 
4 Can coſtly robes, or beds of down, f 
DODPDr all the gems that deck the fair: 
i Can all the glories of a crown 8 5 
= _ "Give abr e brow of care?” - Ir 4+ 
4 The ſcepter'd kin ng, the burden'd ſlave, , 
1 The humble, and the häüghty diam 
* The rich, the poor, the frogs — 
In duſt, without diſtinction lye. | 1: 
Go ſearch the tombs where nidhnarchs reſt, f 


Who once the greateſt titles wore, 
Of wealth and glory they re bereft,k ], 


And all their honours are no more. 
1 4488 \ bs £77 W wth 
So flies the meteor "thro? ihe ſkies, rp 575 ai bnAP 
And ſpreads:along/a gilded train; I 
When ſhot - tis gone; its beauty dies, actor ft pe 
Difſolves to common air again 2) 19 . 
So ' tis with us, my jovial ſouls .- 2 
Let friendſhip reign, while here we ly. } 1 
Let's crown our joy wich flowing:bowls' Is 
When Jove commands we e muſt Se 15 T e 
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Gy” #7 L in Ty: Down the fleet was moor, 

The ſtreamers waving in the wind. FT 

hen black-ey'd Siſan came on board,.. -...... .. / 

Oh! where ſhall I my true love find? 


great ell me ye jovial ſailors, tell me true, 1 7255 , 
my ſweet William ſails among your cr? 


illiam, who high upon, the.yard, TOE EARNS, 
| | Rock'd by the billows too and * ox b | 
oon as her well known voice he heard, | 
Fe ſigh'd, and caſt his eyes below ;: . 1 
FHhe rope ſlides ſwiftly thro? his glowing hands i | 
ind quick, as lightning « on the deck he ſtands ; 
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0 190 


IO it? 


o the ſweet lark hi gh-pois'd.in „ ring cp 
| Shuts cloſe his pinions to his at,, 1.5 tr 
f 22 his mate's ſhrill voice he hear, 


And dro 5 at once into her neſt q nn”. 5 
Phe noble . in the Britiſb fleet ; 
* ight envy, aliam's. lips thoſe kiſſes ſweet, 


p Suſan! 7" OY / lowly dear! 
My vows ſhall ever true remain; 
let me kiſs off that falling tear: 
5 | We only part to meet again. 


0 'hange as ye lift, ye winds, my heart ſhall de ; 
[ he faithful compaſs that fill Saen to 0 as 

* * 

ſelieve not What the e hee. 1 10 26 


> Who tempt with doubts thy eonſtant t ad Hg) 
bey l. tell thee, ſailors, when away, 


* ev ry port a miſtreſs find ; „ 
4 3 Ves, 


| it 62 1; 
Yes, yes, believe them when they tell thee fo, 


For thou art preſent wher er I go. 8 
IF to fair Tabs eo Wh fi 3 1 
TIhine eyes are ſeen ih ond wre F 
Thy breath is 4fric's fprey* gale; ne 5 MN! 
Thy ſkin is ivory ſb ite 


Thus ev'ry | benateouy? object that 1 . 1 0 11 
Wakes in my fouf fome charm of Ae Su Ww ; 


"Tho? battle ralle me from'thy arms, 0% on r 


Let not my pretty Suſan reg e Fo A 
Tho' cannons roar, yet fafe from barms, | W 
William mall to his dear return: 
Love turns aßide the balls that d me fly, 7 
Leſt l tears ffioulct drop from W b. 10 


The boatſwain gave the dreadful word, Ja. 
The fails their fwelling baſoms nie 3 yea ma 

No longer muſt ſhe ftay'on board; Fu 
They kiſs'd, ſhe figh'd, he hung his 187 

Her leſs'ning boat unwillin 2 1 to land: po E: 

Adieu ! ſie cryd ener 565 hand. 
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4 Me Maart gal, he Wards 2 Mr. Garrick. 

O W de my air e has” wove, St 0 
Where rival flow'rs in union meet; 

s oft ſhe kiſs'd this gift of love, 

Her breach ou r n ww the FAROE RET: 
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A bee within a damaſk zole,”. 


Had crept the ne&ar'd dew to <6 1 
But offer Ne the t 5 b. g 
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any bird Lſung, 


LS Till he pretended love, and, * oh 
Believ'd hie flat ring tongue. 80 x 
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I ne'er did ſorrow feel; | 
With joy I roſe to milk my 0 SE.q 1 
Or take my ſpinning; wheel. 
y 7 boar was 3 than 'n a 2 a 
Like 
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| 0! the. fool B abe fly, r vols link 


Who truſts what man ct ep 40K 


1 wiſh 1 yas a maid again, 
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And in my own country. 
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5 O neighbour, been bluſh. for a trifle like | 


What harm with a fair-one to toy and to kifs 3 8 * 


5 We all love a e er the roſe. 
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The'greateſt and graveſt (a trüce with grimace) 
Wou'd do the ſame 1 Where e they in ſaine 


No age, no profeſſion, | no ſtation is free; 
To ſovereign beauty mankind bends the knee : 
That power, reſiſtleſs, no. pong can oppoſe; 


| Legs {iro 50 0 10 TW”, * % L TY 
Sung by Mr. Danſtall, in Lore in a Village, 


Plague of ele wenches! they make Fuch 4 
A pother, gs nent x96 Wits 
When once they have let'n a man 7 "an his will ; ; 
They're always a whining lor ſomething or other, 0 
And cry he's unkind in his carria I, 
W hat thof he ſpeak em ne er ſo — 4 of 
Still they keep teazing, teazing my: o 
| You cannot: perfuade erm; 7.5? 
Till promiſe you've made em; 
And after they ve got it. 1 
They'll you—ad rot it! | | 
Ward character s blaſted, wry r ruin'd, undone: £7 
An 
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And whiſtled as 
But when he firſt beheld the fleeping maid, 
| [He gap'd—he ftar'd ! her lovely form f arvey'd z 


: . = nature: thus en a N 


„ a fream tha 1 f in u murmurs . 


e 
And then, to be ſure, ſir, 
There is but one cure, fir, 
And all their e is of marriage. 
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Cymon and Iphigenia. A Cantata, 
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S. by Mr. Beard, eee 
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E AR a thick g grove, whoſe deep embow'ring. 
ade, 

zem'd moſt for love and n made, 
cryſtal ſtream with gentle murmurs flows, 5 
hoſe flow 'ry banks are form'd for ſoft repoſe: 
hither retir'd from Phœbus“ ſultry ray, 
nd lull'd in ſleep, fair Abbe lay. 
ymon, a clown, who never dreamt of love, | 
y chance was ſtumping to the neighb'ring grove : 
e trudg'd ran + unknowing what he ſought, 

e went for want of thought : 


And while with artleſs voice he ſweetly ſung,” >* 
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Whoſe glaſſy — ſhews the 187 + 
— the rural ſcene : be, | 
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[ to 01 
But in thy boſom, charming maid, 
All heav'n itſelf is fure difplay'd, 
Too lovely Iphigene 
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She wide and ſtarts—poor Cymon nendlice Ge, | 
Down falls the ſtaff from his unnerved ara $7 
Bright excellence, ſaid he, diſpel all fear; 
Where honour's preſent, ſure no danger's near. 
Halt-rais'd, with gentle accent ſhe replies, 

Oh, Cymon | if tis you, I need not riſe; _ 
Thy honeſt heart no wrong can entertain; * 
Purſue thy way, and let me ſleep again. 
The clown, tranſported, was not ſilent long, 1 
But thus wn en en his . . 


1 ee Bu W. | 
Fh Jetty locks, that en m1! 
In wanton ringlets, down thy neck; i 45 
Th loverinſpiring mien; Ts 2855 
__ \ ling boſom, ſkin of Pow, . 1 
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1 | N taper ſhape, inchant me e. ag 2 
l Tei for rene. 
Fs R 01 ＋ * 7 1 — ae 3 al 
=: -- Amaz' d. the ſens, no nor cam trace from whenee | 
E - The former elod is thus inſpir'd with ſenſe: 

3 She gazes—finds him comely, tall, and ſtrait, 
| And thinks he might impravethis auk ard gait; 


Bids him be ſecret, and next day attend, 
At the ſame hour to meet his: faithfut end: 
'Thus mighty love;cauld} taach a clotyn to plead : 


And nature * . 47 
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Our wine ſhall be old, bright and. 8800 4. 


L. 1 
5 . 
4 A * Re) 2 
Love 8 4 . 5 


Kindling gentle, chaſte deſire; 1 

Love can rige itſelf controll! Y ; 
* Aud ele yate, and elevate the human ſoul: 

Depriv'd of that, our wretched ſtate: Ye 

Had made dur lives of too long date: 

But bleſt with beauty, and with love, 

We taſte eee do en . TH 277 
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AVE women and wine there is nothing i in life, 
That can bribe honeſt ſouls to endure it; 

For the heart is perplex d, and ſurrounded with care, 

Dear AR wine only gent d 1 


Come an. then; my boys, we we'll have women. "of 
"A oor ; 
hd wiſely to purpoſe employ them. dey 525 wel 
He's a fool that refuſes ſuch bleſſings divine, 652 
Whilſt vigour and health can enjoy.chers. 4557 


ack, oft 15 int 146 48 
To heighten our ene Gen 2 28974 
Our girls plump and ſound ſhall lin with z 4 bak, 
And gratify all our deſires: 4 14-6283 20 
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F. dimpled brook and forntain brim; -\ : 

The wood-nymph deck'd with daiſies trim, 
Their merry,-merry, wakes and paſtirnes A 3 
What has yer to do with ber a | 


Night an betker wesen to probe,” 
Venus awakes and wakens love ; 3 
Come, let us our rites begin, 
*Tis only INE erg 9 25 | 
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"CE: What « a charning 7 Ting ts Battle 1” 1 


HAT a charming thing's a battle, a0 % 
Trumpets ſounding, drums a beating; 
Crack, crack, crack, the cannons rattle, * La b, 
| | Keas art with joy clating. 8 & A1. 
With what pleaſure are we ſpying, 
ee the front and from the rear, : 
* Round us in the ſmoaky air, 
Heads and limbs and bullets flying? F 
I the roans of ſoldiers dying; ; ode of. © hr 
juſt like ſparrows as it were, aeg ee 
At each en 1 
Hundreds drop, e 
W nile che muſkets prittle prattle: ; 


©: 'd 
- 3 % A Kill * 
8 * 75 2 D Et 4 4 — 


| . EU 
E KilP4 and Wound, 
Lie confounded; 550 
What a charming thing's a battle! 
But the pleaſant joke of all, 
Is when to cloſe attack we fall; 
Like mad bulls each other butting, _ _ 
Shooting, ſtabbing, maiming, cutting; 
4 Florſe and foot, Ol 
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Kill's the word both men and cattle: 
Then to plunder, | : 

Blood and thunder, „ 

What a charming thing's à battle! 1 
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FEE whiſlling ploughman hails the bluſhing 
dawn, f 53 96 
rhe thruſh melodious drowns the ruſtic note, 
[Loud:fings the blackbird thro? reſounding groves, | 
And the lark ſoars to meet the riſing ſunn. 
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Away, to the corpſe lead away; 
And now, my boys, throw off the hounds : | 
I'Il warrant he ſhews us ſome play; 
See, yonder he fkulks thro' the grounds. 
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Then 


4 £1 2671). 
Then i Ho D 2 * em, 
bloo $5 a Faded x : 
Tis a i delicacy ſcent⸗ lying Wenn; Ain o vor" 
What concert is equal to thoſe of the e's 
Betwixt echo, the hounds, and the _ 
Each, earth. ſee he ice at in n, 2157-0 one 
In cover no ſafety can find; 
So he breaks it, and ſcours main, 


: And leaves us a diſtance behind. eli. 


O˙ er rocks, and o'er 1 and. TAI we. 22. 
All hazard and danger we nern zn 2 5, 3; 
Stout Reynard we'll follow until that he die; 


Cheer up the good. dogs. With the horn. 


"hel now he ſcarce creeps thro 1 dale, : 
All parch'd from his mouth kangs his _ ; 
His ſpeed can no longer avail, 


Nor his life can his canning prolong. 


From our "amet As woas in wars þ 
he fle 
See his druſh falls bemir d PE ee WY 
The farmers: with pleaſure behold hin” lin Hoa 
And ſhout toi the found of enn i © 
r 8 
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fk Rect Beef of Old. Bogland. | 
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phy — the gate of Calais, Hogarth Z 
(Where ſaid wad and famine always 
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Who when he firſt beheld the uy load, 


A half-ſtary'd ſoldier, ſhirtleſs, 80 and on 


; And gaz'd with wonder on Rs Eg" * 


; 62 p 


i 


1649] 
A meagre Frenehman, madame Grandſireꝰs cook, 
As home he ſteer'd his carcaſe, that way took, / © 
Bending beneath che weight of fam'd fr-loiny 
On wich in vain ke often wiſfh'd to dine; 
Good father Dominic by chance came by, * 
With roſy gills, round paunck, and 1 8 „ 


His benediction on it he -beftow'd; 
And as the ſolid fat his fingers prefs'd, | 
He lick'd uy: „ us ood COON 
nd g A "TY 20 5! 31 19931 
lid Havel. 0 


C A lovely boſs fo a fuer came, | Ae.) | 


O rare roaſt beef! 105d by all mankind, 
If I was doom'd to have thee; © 

When dreſs d and gurniſh'd to my ain, 
And ſwimming in thy gravy, 

Not all thy country's force eombin'd 
Should from 1171 my favs, thee. | 


Renown'd" lein; of times decreed, ee 
The theme of Engliſh ballad; 
On thee, een kings have deipn's to "rl 
Unknown to Frenchman's palate 
Then how mueh doth thy taſte exceed 1 105 
e frog, and ſallad! 
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Who ſueh a ſight before Rad 2 ſeen z 
Like CE; frighted Ha 11 


His 
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His morning's;meſs forſook the (friendly bowl) 


And then, in plaintive tone, declar'd his grief. 
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Ah, ſacre Die! vat do I ſee yonder, 
Dat look ſo tempting red and vite ? 

Begar it is de roaſt beet from Londree : 
8 grant to me van letal bite. 


* 
» 


But to my guts if you give no heeding, 
And'cruel fate dis boon denies, - 

In kind compaſſion unto my pleading, 
Return, and let me feaſt my eyes. 


His fellow-guard, of right Hibernian clay, 
(Whoſe brazen front his country did betray) 
From Tyburn's fatal tree had hither fled, -. 
By honeſt: means to gain his daily bread ;; + 
Soon as the well known proſpect he deſcry'd, 
In blubb'ring accents dolefully he-cry'd : 
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Sweet beef, that now cauſes my ſtomach to riſe, 
Sweet beef, that now cauſes my ſtomach to riſe, _ 


10780 
80 taking thy ſight is, | | 
My joy that ſo light 1 is, 12 CE = 
To view'thee, by pailfuls runs out at but eyes. 


W hile here I remain my life's not monk a farthing, 

While here I remain my life's not worth a Wann 
Ah, hard hearted Loui! | 
Why did I come to you / 

The gallows more en would aue fav'd me * 


n fx! +, 0:68 9 fs 


394 218 | R E rA SV pc: - . . r bn 
Upan.the ground hard by poor Sawney Cube 0 
o fed 15 noſe, and ſcratch'd his ruddy: Rates 
Bur when Old England's bulwark he eſpy'd, 
His dear lov'd mull, alas !; was thrown adde : : 
With Jifted hands he bleſs'd his native place, 


i : 
* 1 


Then ſerubbꝰ d himſelf, and thus eee his caſe; 2 
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(T, be Broom of can., 9 8 a 


How hard, oh! ener: is thy lot, 
Who was ſo blythe of late, n 
| To ſee ſuch meat as can't be got, 
K © When hunger is fo great! 


© the 68 ref ! the bonny bonny bei, | 


ben roaſted nice and brown ; 2 
id I if I bad a flice of thee, BT, 
e ee it 3 4. rod 
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| This ne'er had . to me; Z 0 
IL. would: the de/el had pick d mine ey n, 
Eber 1 | had gang d wi' thee. 


cpair{11et 4 Hie Yome hit 1 nl ee 6. 
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K real yn ef 
But, ſee, my muſe to England 1 hes flight, 
Where health and plenty ſocially unite: e 
Where ſmiling freedom guards great: . 8 
throne, 


And whips, and and chains, and tortures are not 


known; 


Tho“ Bricein -v fame in lofttele rain ſhould ring,” 
In ruſtic fable give me leave to ang. ei be oft 


4 * * 3 , Wal n 
bits Nerd 41 I Pn e ee 955 
„once on 2 time, 2 young frog pert pert and vai ain, 11 


Belt eld a large ox grazing o'er the wide plain, 
He boaſted his fize he cquld ta attain, 


on. af? bee "AY 
| And the 6 * 91 12 re oe i po 5 
Then e fretching his weak. little frame, 


I Mamma, who ſtood by, like a „Knowing old dame, 


Cry'd, ſon, to attempt it your're ſurely to blame: 
O the roaſt beef, ME. 


But, deat to advice, he for glory did thirſt; 
An effort he ventur'd more ſtrong than the firſt, 

'Fill bark and 1 too hard, made him 
urſt: N 4 Wan 

| Ve 3; 0 the 2 Beef, & c. 


1 hen 


m 


n 
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The ox is Old England, the frog is 
Whoſe puffs and mo rg, we need 


Then Britons, be valiant, the moral is clear; oy 


Monſieur ; - 
never aw : 


Obe roaſt beef, & c. 


For while by aur cement oe and-avts we ate able 
To ſee the fir-loin ſmoak ing hat on our table; 


— the fable. {4 437 \ rt] 


'The French- _ dien burſt ke the 'frog- in 
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e Thy ful Sho unerting av. wy. 
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HY fatal ſhafts. anerrieg:.move; 
I bow before thine altar love; 


1 feel the ſoft. reſiſtleis flame. 
Glide ſwift thro? = wy view Ty. 


For while I gaze my boſom glows, 
My blood in tides impetuous flows W 


Hope, fear and joy, alternate roll, 


And floods of een whelm my: goal. #1 


18711 


My fault' ring tongue cps in 


4 


vain, 1 


In ſoothing numbers to complain; 
My tongue ſome. fectet. magic ties, 
My murmurs fink in broken ſighs. 


Condemn'd to avi eternal care, 


And ever drop the ſilent tear; 


70 - ; Fea. * 


Unheard I mourn, unknown I ſighs 1 m? Y 


: DUETS live, unpitied die. 
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| Adieu, my peace is oer; : 
+ Adjen) the ſweeteſt ſhrubs and flow'rs, 
Since Delia breathe no more. 
Adieu ye hills, adieu ye vales, 
Adieu ye ſtreams and floods; 
Adieu ſweet echo's plaintive tales, 
Adieu ye meads and woods. 
Adieu ye flocks, ye fleecy care, 
Adieu yon pleaſing plain: 
Adieu thou beauteous blooming fair, 
We ne'er FA meet again,” 19 


= 41.0 
1 Sung by Mr. Reinhold, in a Artaxetnes. | © 
. | Te . 5 
193 Much lov'd ſon! if death 
Has ſtol'n thy vital Vreath, 
I'll 1 ſhire thy haplefs fate! . 
But ere the dagger drinks my blood, ] 
A murther'd king at Lethe's on, 1 


The tidings ſhall relate! 


Bid Gh ceaſe from toil, 
And reſt upon his oar, 
Till T arrive t'attain the bil, 


Where we ſhall part no more 
ED» SONG. 
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DE U the verdant 0 ai bow!rs, | 
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Fair — r eee 
FLAIR Hebs Ileftwith "ations efag. 

To eſcape from her charms, and to dr 

'm in wine: 
1 try'd it, but found, when I cate i to FE” oy | 
The wine in my head, and Rill love in my heart. 
I repair'd to my Reaſon, intreated her ad, 
Who paus'd. on my caſe, and each _ circumſtance 
weigh'd, f 
Then 45 pronounc'd i in return to my pray 13 
That Hebe was faireſt of all that was fair. 
That's a truth, reply'd I, Tre no need to be 
taugt; 
I cate for your council to ind but a fault; 
If that's all, quoth Reaſon, return as you came, 
To find fault with Hebe would forfeit my name. 
What hopes then, alas! of relief from my pain, 
While ' like tightning 85 Wen thro? each throb- 
bing vein, - 

My ſenſes confirms me a flave to her charms. 
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* Amanda. A enen, Ballad. nt 
Wat roy 8 give me eaſe, 
Fan me'withthy gentle breeze; 
O bear me to ſome flow'ry bed, 
bangs Roſes all their odour ſhed. 
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I'll weave a 2 ev'ry year, 


L 22 J 
Where nature's ever bounteous hand, 
Her endleſs treaſurès doth expand; 
There let me gain a ſweet repoſe, 
And calm my foul in ſpite of woes, 


Tho? thou, dear aid, be net wy lot, 


'Yet ſhalt thou never be forgot; . Fa [1 


4 C3 k i 


And ſoothe de air with many a tear. , 
For ev'ry thon thy form Mall firing, OS 
.. i I 
On cruel recolle&ion's win e 
Each flower, each beauty ich I I 
AMANDA, makes 7 me think of Thee. 1 
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' 58 aud ils 1 
The Wighy 'Bowwl.:, the ct fin er 
955 et ee e 155 
Fi Eine 2 beni. " mighty bowl, 
Large as my capaciaus m_ 
Vaſt as my thirſt is, let it haue IN 
Depth enough to be my grave; > 
I mean the 
For 1 deſign to bury t * . 
3 1 
T Ler it of filver faſhion'd be, ] 
Worthy af wine, worthy. ame. 
Worthy to adorn the ſpheres, 
As ah arightonp N wee mur, ) 
Hill ne a ere be. 


. [ rae. 
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f 9 I "The" BE E. 2 ; 
Buſy Rumble Bee am 1 
That range the garden ſun ny; bun 


From flow r to flow r I changing fly, © 410 41 
Anden N Hor my homey. 4! 1007 


Bright Chloe, with her golden hair, el 


A while my rich junquile is᷑ĩr]ĩ:b—;: 

Till, cloy'd with ſipping Nene, there, tif v 
mitt to 1 * ve det”: | 

i bw A 26 7 e Lav e 


But Phillis's ſweet opening breaft, 34 
Remains, not long my ſtation;  - K 
For Kitty muſt be now addreſs'd, 438940 9X 
My pie brenth'd car nation 
Vet Kittz's fragrant. bed I ones; 91h" nal? 
To other flow'rs I'm rover; A FOR F 
And all in- curas my love receives Ub art oe 
The Saf! wide rr over, / 40% a0 MN £ 
Hy 1 BH in 142 *. Wes i ws w gf ce. 


Variety that knows no bound, | 
My roving fancy:edges, ni, bagttane I. 
And Ln Flora I. -. "HP L210. Bina 
In dalliance unden hedges : 365 | its; $510 7 
For as I am an,atrmnt les,, E 
Who,zange.each bank that's ſunny, a I60 
Both fieſds and gardens: are my fee,” | 15 
And amn 1 2 0 


N 10 Run 30 © Aue, de. 
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* in thi Regiſter:Office. 


* be pretty Mog, you're as ſoft as a bog, 
And wild as a kitten, and wild asa kitten: : 
hole eyes in your face (O pity my caſe) 

Poor Dermot hath: mitten, be Dermot hath 

| ſmitte. a 

For ſofter than ſilk, ade ef as.new mille; 

Your lily-white hand 5 is, your lily-white hand i 1s: 
Vour ſhape's like a pail, from your head to your rail, 
| You're ſtrait as a wand is, you're ſtrait as a wand is. 


Your lips red as cherries, and your curling hair i is 1 
As black as the devil, as black as the devil: 
Vour breath is as ſweet too as any potatoe, 

Or orange from Seville, or orange from Seville; ; 

When dreſs'd in your boddice, you trips _ a |- 

goddeſs, 1 

So nimbly fo friſky; fo nimbly; ſo friſky; lle b3.6 

A kiſs on your cheek ('tis ſo ſoft and ſo leck) 

Would warm me like 8 would warm me like 
whiſky. oe OG I REY 


I grunt and I pine, bet fob like a ee 1 
Becauſe you're ſo cruel,” becauſe you're ſo cruel; | | 
No reſt can I take, and aſleep or awake 
I-dream of my jewel, I dream of jewel. 1 
Vour hate then give over, nor Dermot your lover, 
So cruelly handle, ſo cruelly handle | ' 

Or Dermot muſt die, like a pig in a'ftye,, 
Or ſnuff of a candle or ſnuff of a candle. 
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| oe] in Midas. 1 | gy " 


Bn! 5.25 5 Wy to ſee to; 8 5 
As &er ſtepp'd in leather ſhoe ; 

And what's better, he loyes me too, 
And to him n prove true - blue. 


: The my ſiſter eafts au HAWK'S" eye; 5 
I defy what ſhe can do; 

He o'erlook'd the little doxy, PART 

9885 Im che => 122 means to woo. * 
@ vw id e 1 ; 

Hither I ſtole out to meet via; 3 3 

He Il no doubt my =p 1 " a oye 


' Tf the youth prove true, P him, | rn 
If he's fate. —f l ft him os. 41 
2 2 11 5 in ALA 
WO EOS ALL TS ” 
| 22 . a N. as 1 a 1010 


HOURS "$4" * 
an 


old 14 1 


Morning. 
OM E, come m my fai one, let us ſtray, 
And taſte the Tweet of early day; ; 


Young health the 199, child of 
Wa ll 


Look, look abroad, 1 old *tis „ 
See on. on-Jawn the la; Eins ft 5 wo 
Now ev "ry 1 nnet of the grove, Zi, | 
harms the * ſwain to love, 5 
„ harms the, Ec. 
B < Wak'd 


1. fe; 
orn, 2 Wal 


by * 


„ 
Wak'd by the gentle: voice o: love, 

Ariſe my fair, ariſe and prove, 

The dear delights fond lovers know, 


The beſt of bleſſings here bel. 
Cn Took aa ee ONf 


8 0 5 : . f 7 d 
, * 7 ; 7 
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4 2 2 "TI - 
BY is wo WEST | $6*T 1. -- 


My Delia fings, and ſings of love; "i 
Around the winning graces wait. . 


And calm contentment de the ſeat. i 
Huſh i —_ deere * 


H U 8 H!. every breeze, let ſo move, 


In the ſweet ſhade my Hos eat 
You'll ſcorch thoſe charms more ſweet than ; ; 
The ſun now. rages in his Noon, 


Tis Pity, tis pity * to part fo ſoon. ..,, 
Tis. pig, nee. 


>» N ow IT : 
. r ee Fee 1 ans - 4 
8 — * 


» 7 


Oh! ! hear me Delia, hear me now, | 
Incline propitious to my vow; | : 
So may thy charms no changes prove, 


But bloom ſor ever like 1 ove. 1 
Bey But bloom, &. 
I Burning. 1 1 PY 


LG HT \Tumes her gloomy reign, 1 
Now ſhadows lerigthen o'er the _ ; 


Il to the myrtle grove repair, 
For peace and me! waits us there. 

2 ; WD WES &c. 

ke Te 


i om. 


&c. 


„ 
To ſome clear river's verdant fide, © 
Do thou my happy footſteps guide, 
In concert with Fa purling ftream, 
We'll = and love 125 be our A 
in concert with, Fes 


*. e 
_— 


There loſt in extacies of joy, 4 . 1 
While tend'reſt ſcenes our Noce employ, 1 
We'll bleſs the hours our loves begun, | 
The happy hour made Wee | 
hs IO pes the bour, 4 


* F + N 
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Vils je 
Ns 1 G H T reigns around in lleep' 5 oft arms, 
The village ſwain forgets his care; 
Sleep that the ing of ſorrows charms, . 
And heals all ſadneſs but'deſpair. 
Deſpair alone her power denies, | 5 
' And when the ſun withdraws his rays, FM 
To the wild beach diſtracted flies 
Or phy thro! the deſart ſtrays. 


4 414 


aj N 50 n auen Jr 
Wrapp'd Me ſolitary 3 | 
ropp's from life's by poke crew, SLE ee 
Reſign'd 1 Hl wait my final doom, "uy 


And bid the buſy world adieu. 
The world has now no charms for me, 7 

Nor can life now one pleaſure — „ 
Since all my eyes defir*d to ſee . 
9H wills of N 82 all is loſt. bind 20639, 5 224 


rs 15 


Muſt then each woman cathich prove, 


| Are vows no more, almighty loy 1 
„ The ſad remembrance let me 00 3 

| 1 Let her be bleſt With health and eäfe. 

=_ Which all your 2 has in ſtore; 


1 Let ſorrow cloud my future a . 19% 11 th 
| Be Sree fin" AR: more 17 7 55 5 


81 


Chloe 's * o 


ut why, in the midſt of my bli 
Do you aſk me how many 1d hae: 8 
I'm not to be ſtinted in pleaſure, 


* . 
3 * or ſince I love thee beyond e 
4 To numbers V'll r be conſin; d. 


Count the flowers that enamel the fie 


) Or the grain that rich Sicily ein N 
Count how many ſtars are in heaven, 


I fill hall be aſking for more. 
To a 1 full of! love let me hold thee, 


A heart which, dear Chloe, is thine ; 
in my arms I'd for ever enfold thee, 


9 
Cs 


And each found lover be WO + 4 va 


E AR Chloe, come give me ſweet kiſſes, 
For ſweeter no girl 7 74 2 


180 


Count the bees that on Hybla are playing, nary 
ds; 
Count the flocks that on 7. empe are 2 5 


Go number the ſands on che ore, 


And when ſo many kiſſes you've Aen. Wa 
% 35 a 


And twiſt round thy neck hke a vine: 


; " . 


5 54 : "KP 
Then prithee, dear Chloe be kind? at 953077 | 


What 


— 


| The froſt nips the bud, and the roſe cannot blow, 


1929.14... - | 
What joy can be- PROT than this is“ F 
My life on thy lips ſhall be — 1 f 
But the wreteh who can number his his of; | 
Will always with- Ow bee G 5 
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K 7 * x #£Y 97 , 
A * [ 5 15 v : q * TY mn s 


7 17 #4 «4, i 7% . 1 p 1 ö F 
e © 9 49.4 — 2 „ 4 7 7 4 13 , 1 & 
* 3 f 
9 


4 
91 \ * t WA 2 7 
S O N G, 


dung n Cymon-. 


HIS cold linty heart it is you who have 
warm'd, 
You.waken'd my paſſions, my ſenſes have charm'd ; 
In vain againſt, merit and Cymon I ſtrove, 


What's life without paſſion, ſweet paſſion of love ? 


£ 


5 rom youth that is froſtnip no raptures can flow 2 
 Blyfium to-himbut'a deſart will prove: 
What's life without palſans; tweet, paſſion of love! 2 


The ſpring mould be warm, the young ſeaſon be 


8 
Her Pieds and her deen make blichſome ſweet 
| May; He 1 214" 
Love bleſſes the cottage way Gags 4 the . 


What $ n without an Na. paſſion of love. 
en r 11 &c. 


* 
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N the the gaily PAY AY | 85 | 


e can ſee our minutes paſs; 
3 


1 0 2 OE 

By the hollow. caſk we're told. _-- 

How the waning night grows old 
How the waning night grows old. 
Scocon, too ſoon, the buſy dax 

Drives us from our ſport and play: 

What have we-with day to. do ?. 
Sons of care, *twas made for yau, 
Sons of care, twas made for you. 


* ? f bel F | 
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ARK! hark! o'er. the (plains what glad 
| I | — we Span G 5 . . 
Ho gay all the nymphs and the ſhepherds appear : 
3 a new deckꝰ d ns 422 
And ev'ry buſh bears a garland of flow' rs. 
I can't, for my life, what it means underſtand :* 
There's ſome rural feſtival ſurely at hand 
Not harveſt, norſheep-ſheering, now can take place 
But Pbillis will tell me the truth of the caſe. 
ee ee, ee 
BEDS . 8 PRHIILIS. C f 
The truth, honeſt lad ?—why ſurely you know _ 
What rites are prepar'd in the village below, 
Where gallant young yrs, fo fam'd and ador'd 
| Weds Daphne, the ſiſter of Corin our lord; 5 
That Daphne, whoſe beauty, good-nature, and eaſe 
All fancies can ftrike, and all judgments can pleaſe 
That Corin—but praiſe muſt the matter give o'er 
- You know what he is —and I need ſay no 75 5 
[ i | OLIN 


x 


In a race like themſelves, with no "rag to the line. 


1 3 
Cor rx. | 


Young 7 br fit too Als all that honour can lend, 


His countrymen's glory, their champion and friend, 


Tho? ſuch flight memorials ſcarce ſpeak his deſerts ; 
And, truſt me, his name is engrav' wer: hearts. 

1 ES 

128 ori 

But 1 to the Bridal, behold how ** hong? 
Each ſhepherd conducting his ſweetheart along: 
The joyous occaſion all nature inſpires, 
With tender ee and cheerful deſires. 


e Dotrro.” | | 
Ye pow rs, that o'er conjugal union preſide, 
R look down on the bridegroom and 
T1 
That beauty, and virtue, n valour may ſhine, 


Let honour and glory, and riches OTH 
Unceaſing attend them thro? iwierouy" days; 
And, while in a palace fate fixes their lot, | 
Ont they live eaſy as Cara in a cot. 


- 


a 8 0 N G. | | 
tf Hunting Song, = at Vauxhall, | 
| REH NATIVE. 5 
ARK, the horn: calls away; 
i Come the grave, come the gay; 
ake to muſic that wakens the ſkies, 


Quit the bondage of ſloth, and ariſe. 
4 Jp: 1 i B 4 LANG 1 f Fw Air. 


4 4 
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e the 1 breaks the morn, . 
See the ſun · beams adorn 


d The wild heath and the „ ſo high, 


* 
„41 , 


The avild, &c. 
vi ge opes the . hound, 
The ſteed neighs to the ſound, | 
And Ka Hoods and the vallies reply, ET 
e ene = 


Our 3 fo good 121 
| Prov'd their greatneſs of blood 
* encount ring che hart and the boars, 
Ry encount'ring, &c. 
Buddy health bloca'd the face, K 
Age and yonth urg'd the chaſe, 
- And. Ne nit enn and foreſts to roar, 1 
Or A 8 &c. 
"INT e LY ro 16, ot yn Rn MO ts: 
"Shake. of _ gs 
Hills and wilds. we frequent, Mm 
Whers, the boſom of nature's reveal'd, e 
Where the, &c. 
Tho- in life's 4 dey, | 
Man of man makes a pray, 
5 let our's hn 155 yy of the geld. 
| Still he bur &c. 


With the chace falls in Saks, 
Gods! how. great the delight! - 

How our mortal Ren: refine ! ! 1 | 
5 . Ws ON 3.4 Heu our, r. 
2 1 i 1 2 1 : 4 N 15 . > ; 
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| He” s welcome to the Britiſh ſhore, 


Loud, loudly rend the echozng air: . 
From pole to pole your joys reſound, 1 


3 B 5 | Since 


PR 


Where i is are, where is fear? 
Like the winds i in the rear, | ON 

5 Aud the 5 bl in Mp” 888 1 

| And the man's &c. 


Now to POOR my brave boys: 
Lo! each pants for the joys. 
| T hat anon Pee e te "Es, 33 3 
T7, bat. anon, * ; 


That at eve we'll Sg | 
Toils and pleaſures recount,  - © 
, * rene y the chace over the bowl. 
. rener, . 
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E be ale = comes, the $240 4 9 28 pe 

Sound, ſound the — beat, beat che 
n ; „ 

From port to port let cannons roar, 


/ 


* 


Prepare, prepare, your ſongs prepare ; p< 3 


For virtue's his,” with glory crown'l, 


o * 
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Sung P's the Conſcious Lan 2 9 


F love's a (weet. paſſion, how « cap it torment?” 
I Ritter, O tell me whence comes my content; 


55 34 'F | 
L 

Since I ſuffer with pleaſure, why ſhould I complain, 

Or grieve at my fate, ſince I know tis in vain; 

Yet ſo pleaſing the pain is, ſo ſoft is the dart, 

That at once it both wounds me and egy heart | 

I graſp her hand gently, look languiſhing 3 | 
And by paſſionate filence I make my love known: 

„But oh! how I'm bleſt, when fo kind ſhe does prove, 

By ſome willing miſtake to diſcover her love; 

When, in ſtriving to hide; ſhe reveals all her flame, 

And our eyes tel each other what neither dare name! 


How pleaſing i is beauty how ſweet are her charms ! 
Her embraces how joyful! how peaceful her arms ! 
Sure there's nothing ſo eaſy as learning to love; 
Tis taught us on earth, and by all things above: 
| And to beauty's bright Saudard all heroes muſt 
j yield; 5 
F or tis heauty that 877 and keeps the Far my, 
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ls 55 M. fe Catley, in Love in a Villge. 


N love ſhould there meet « kd pair, 
Uatutor'd by faſhion or art, ES 
Whoſe wiſhes are warm and fincere, 8 
| Whoſe words are th” exceſs of the heart, TA 


| If ought of ſubſtantial delight 
| On this fide the ſtars can be bnd: 


"Tis ſure, when that couple IT... 
And * by Hymen is ed. N 
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The PIDGEON. 


7 HY tarries my love, 
Why tarries my love, 
"Why tarries my love from me ; "Hy 
Come hither my dove, 3 
PI write to my love, 10 
And ſend him a letter by the. 
Ad ſend * „Ke. 


e jþ 


I' tie it to thy leg, 

Fl tie it to thy leg, | 
I'll tie at fo faſt with a Kring; jus 

Ah not to my leg, ; 

Fair lady I beg, | 

But faſten it under my wing. 


It rain's and 1 it blew,. 


It rain'd and it blew,. | 
And he flew, he flew, and he flew 
Till wet was his Ving. — 


And painful the firing, ' 
And heavy the letter it. . 


She drew o'er his neck, wi e 

She drew o'er his neck, 5 . . A 
A bell and a collar 2 gay 3 * 

She tied to his wing, 


*. 


The ſeroll with a ſtrin MW 
And kiſs'd him, 0 e. ane. 3 

He flutter*d around, 88 "Wo 
Till Colin he and: 0 

And his poor little heart! it ald butt; 
The ſhepherd went . 8 
But woe and alack, | 

The * did never return; (2493 * 
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Or at gay return of ſpring, ' 
As they Iweetly, ſweetly ſing, 


Cruel Flora of a ſmile, . 
| Gladden'd he begins to ſing, 


Love a kinder aſpe& wear, 


r "IE never * love. 
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The Wards by a Young Gentleman. 


V 


Welcome the approach of day * 


A= the birds on ev'ry pray, r,, 


As they fry, &c. 
So when Damon can beguile, 


f 


Flora kind, more ſweet than ſpring. 


Cruel maid ! why fach diſdain, 


Is there joy in cauſing: pain; ; 


Frowts become not ſuch a PTY 
Thus the ſwain his'love beguiÞ'd, 
And ſhe kindly, kindly ſmiPd ; 


As the birds on ev*ry ſpray, 15 
Welcome the approach of 4 AIR ; 1 
Or at gay return of ſpring, * 5 ll c 

As uy erat — ling. 


As 6 they fu &c. 


e * 6, 7785 
. by Mi: ifs Cateley, i in * 


DIEU, thou lovely youth, 
Let hopes thy fears remove; 3 ä 
Profivey thy faich and truth, © _ 
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E T awhile, ſwest fleep; deceive me, 
Fold me in thy downy arms, 
Let not care awake to grieve me, 
Lull it We ons? Pe rns. 


3 young theTTR; 
Find each bird a bird of p80 
Sorrow Eng not Mere t 


" 8 * — 


s N 6, 


Sung in Thomas aud Sally. 1 


LE you who would wiſh to ſucceed with a laſs, 
Learn how the affair's to be done ; 


For, if you ſtand fooling, and ſhy, like an aſs, > 


You'll loſe her as ſure as a gun.” +  - 


With whining; and fighing, and vows, and all that, 


As far as you pleaſe you may run; 
She'll here you, and jeer you, and give you _ | 
But jult you, as ſure as a guns: — 2 


70 worſhip; aid cal Yer brig dase is el 


But, mark you the conſequence, mum; 
The baggage will think herſelf really divine, 
12 a corn you, "us ſure as en. 


6 
Then be with a maiden bold, frolic, and ſtout, 
And no opportunity nun: 

She''ll tell you ſhe hates you, and ſwear ſhe'll cry out, 
= But mum ſhe's as ſure as gun. 


we got N G. 


Te Spinning Wheel | 


Fo. eaſe his heart, and own kid flame, - 
oung Jockey to my cottage came, 
And tho” I lik d him paſſing or” +, : 


I careleſs turn d my ſpinning-wheel. 


My milk-white hand he did extol, 
And prais'd my fingers long and ſmall : 
Unuſual joy my heart did feel, 
But ftill I turn'd my ſpinning-wheel. 


Then round about my lender waiſt, 
He claſp'd his arms, and me embrac'd : 
To kiſs my hand he down did kneel, =» 
But yet F turn'd my ſpinning- Wheel. 


With gentle voice I bid him riſe, 
He bleſs'd my neck, my lips, and eyes: 
My fondneſs [ could ſcarce conceal, _ 
But yet I turn'd my ſpinning-wheel. 


| Till, bolder grown, ſo cloſe he prend, 
His wanton thoughts I quickly gueſs'd ; 7 [2 
Then puſh'd him from my rock and reel, *Y — a 
7 5 Angry turn'd my POOR . 


2 


t 


[ 39 WY We 
At laſt when I began to chide, \ 
He ſwore he meant me for his bride ; * 
*T'was then my love I did reveal, 


And flung away my * 


The NUN. - 


URE a laſs in her bloom at *. age * nineteen, 
Was ne'er ſo diſtreſs'd as of late I have been; 
I know not, I vow, any harm I have done, 
But mother oft tells me, ſhe'll have me a Nun. 
+=". meh &c. 


Don't you \ thik ita pity a girl ſuc 
Shou'd be ſentenc'd to pray, and tof my to cry.z 


With ways ſo devout I'm not like to be won, 


And my heart it loves frolic. too well for a N un. 


To hear the men latter; and promiſe, and ſwear, 
Is a thouſand times better, to me, I declare: 
I can keep myſelf chaſte, nor by wiles be undone; 1 
Nay beſides I'm $00 handſome, 1 think, fora Nun. 


Not to love, nor. be lov'd, oh I never can bear 
Nor yield to be ſent to one cannot tell where; 3 
To live or to die, in this caſe were all one; 
Nay, I ſooner would die than be reckon'd a Nun. 


Perhaps but to teaze me, the threatens me to, 1 
I'm ſure were ſhe me, the would ſtoutiy fay no: 
But if ſhe's in earneſt, I from ber will run, 

** be ee in ſpite, that I mayn't be 4 Nan, 


SONG. 


0 W blithe Was J each morn to ſee 
My ſwain come o'er the hill! 
| He leap'd the brook, and flew to me; 
—_— 1 met him with good will: | 
I neither wanted ewe nor lamb, | 
= een his flocks near me lay; 
He gather'd in my ſheep at night, 
; And cheer'd me all We day. ig 95 


Where 16ſt was my repoſe; 
I with I was with my dear ſwain, 
5 With his pipe and my ewes. 


He tun'd his pipe and reed ſo ſweet, 
The birds ſtood liſt ning by; W 

The fleecy flock ſtood ſtill and gaz d, 
Charm'd with his melody: 


Betwixt our flocks and play, 
I envy'd not the faireſt dame, - 
Tho! e'er ſo rich and gay- | 


He did oblige me ev "ry koar: 
Cou'd I but faithful be? 

He ſtole my heart, con'd 1 refuſe 
Whate'er he aſk'd of me? © 


3 ghecauſe 1 lov'd the kindeſt Fain, | 
1 „That ever yet was We 


q 22 1 FJ * 
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The Bonny ee Na Vauxhall, 


While thus we ſpent our time, by turns, f 


Oh! the broom, the bonn broom, © 


4 


Hard fare! that I. muſt baniſh'd be, 3 
Gang heavily and mohrn, e eee 


919 2 


Oh! the been, e. 


1 7 
24 107 n 


IE 4 ahi l 3156 


$4 - 037 751 Bott,” Ke. 
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1 fins 
„ OS ORE 
| N A D . 0 ME 
O Tae ui diſmal cell, 
Or from the dark abyſs of hell, 


ad Tom is come to view the world again, 
To ſee if he can cure his eee. brain. 


Fears and cares 4 ing foal} x; [1191 ene 
I Hark! how the an „ Wo. 
Pluto laughs, and Proſerpine is . 

To ſee poor angry Tom of Bedlam bad. 


Thanh the world I wander night « and ay, 
To find my ſtraggling ſen tes 
In angry mood I met old Time, 

With his Fe of tenſes. 


When me he ſpies away he. — 
For Time will ſtay for no man: 
In vain with cries I rend the ſkies, 

For pity is not common. 


Cold and ——_ I be, W , Y | 


5 Help! help! or elſe I die! 
11 ; Hark! 1 hear Apollo's team, 

The carman gg ins to white; fg 
7 Chaſte Diana bends her bo 


And the boar begins to briale. 


come Vulcan, with tools and with tackle ; 
5 And knock off my troubleſome ſhackle; 5. 
Bid Charles make ready his wain, 


8 * bring me my 8 | 


F 


% 


[42] 

Laſt night J heard the dog ſtar bark ; 

Mars met Venus in the dark; | 
Limping Vulcan heat ah iron bar, 

And furiouſly made at the god of war: 

Mars with his weapon laid about; 
a Ho. Vulcan had got thegout;z ' 


His broad horns did fo hang in his light, _ 
That he could not fee to aim his blows aright. | 


Mercury the nimble poſt of heaven, 
Stood ſtill to ſee the quarrel; - 
Barrel-belly'd Bacchus, giant-like, 
Beſtrid a ſtrong beer barrel: _ 
To me he drank whole butts, 
Until he burſt his guts, 
But mine were ne'er the wider. 
Poor Tom is very dry, © © oy We 
A little drink for charity. 13 


Hark l I her Acteon's hounds; 
| The huntſman whoop and hollow, 
Ringwood, Rockwood, Jowler, Bowman; _ 
All the ehace do follow.” 
The man in the moon drinks clatet, Es 
"Eats powder'd beef, turnip, and carrot; - 
But a cup of Malaga ſack, | | 
Will fire the buſh at his back. 
8 , N. G, 
LY ſwiftly, ye minutes, till Comus receive 


The nameleſs ſoft tranſports that beauty can 
Jive: hs . 


it 3.3 -:- 
The bowl's frolic joys let Ni teach her to prove, 
And ſhe, in return, yield theo raptures of love. 


Without love acide wit and beauty are vain, 

Pow'r and grander inſipid, and riches a pain: 
The moſt ſplendid palace grows dark as the grave: 
Love and wine give, ye W or take ba ck what 


ve 8 £444; & „„ ; id 


1 
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As now ven Bloom. Sung Vaurhall * 


V now my bloom ee 4 0e i 
The ſwains begin to teaze me, 
But two who claim the foremoſt place, 
Try different ways to pleaſe me; 
To judge aright, and chuſe the wks. 
wh not ſo ſoon decided, , 

hen both their merits are expreſs d, 

1 my be on wx am | 


33 8 tacks ces reg bs { 1." 
| He's rich beyond all meaſure, n 
Wan'd I but ſmile, be kind and gay, Fr 
Heid give me all his..treafure; 
But then our years ſo diſagree, 
So much as I remember, 
It is but May I'm ſure with me, 
With him it is 'Detamber.” 


= r * 5 
„ 5 wit a hf if ee 


n n 


WE” 
e . +, q/. 5 7 & wp 


Cen £ who ſcarcely am in bloom, 5 
Let froſt and ſnow be ſuing, hes 
Twould ſpoil each rip'ning joy 4 Lame, . ..., 
Bring ev'ry charm to ruin... þn e 


For dreſs and ſhew, to touch my pri W 
My little heart is panting, ba 
\But then ther's ſomething elſe velit! © ee e 


J ſoon ſhould find was wanting. Loa MA," 


Then Colin thou my choice halt gain „ 


For thou wilt ne'er deceive me, 
And grey hair'd wealth ſhall plead in vain, 
For thou haſt more to give me : 
My 270 paints thee full of . 
Thy looks ſo young and tender: 
Love beats his new and fond 8 
To thee I now ſur render. A 


6&4 1 
1 7 F 2 «* N 
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oo” 85 0 * 6. ks ogbvj IS 
Sung in i the Chapter, E 2 — 1 5 


SH about the briſk bowl, in cave the 
heart, 
While thus we ſit round on the wv wet 
The lover, who talks of his ſuff rings aud iner: 
n to . nnn an n aſs, an aſs; 
Fo Deferver, &c. 


The wretch, who 45 0 his ill-gotten pelf, 
And wiſhes to add to the maſs, 
Whate'er the curmudgeon may think of himſelf, 
Deſerves to be reckon'd an ais: f 
Deſerues, &c. 


1 45 * 


The beau, who ſo {mare with his well-powder'd | 


„ 
An angel . in his „ 5 
And thinks with grimace to ſubdye all the fair, 
Daumen to be reckon'd an a?: 
. &c. 
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The W from climate to climate will am, 


Of Cre/us the wealth to Turpals 5 FINER 3}? 


And oft, while he's wand' ring, my lady at home # 


Claps ee dds s ß cho oft 
„ee e W - th 


39 * 
* 4 #8 7 tak 


The lawyer ſo ptave, 1 5 he 0 1 in his plea, 
With forehead well fronted with braſs, 
Tho? he talks to no purpoſe,” he pockets your fee; 
Then you, my good friend, are an aſs; 
DI 1 be ? 8 
„ FEA 85 
The formal e who. known ry ill, 
Shall laſt;be-produ 45 in this claſs 


Bat death proves n 4 
Bat Death, &c. 


. 


11 


The ſick man a while may e in "his. Nil, vs 


f $75 947 


14 885 3 ovial and ga 
Then tb nes bottle 00 Ia e 5 1 8 


For he who his pleaſures puts off 


r a day,” n , 
Deierves to be TO Jan 5 3 


. W * *. # + 
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Werne 
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Sung in Comus. | 
* 3 N 5 * y . * U 0 


N 


OW gentle was my Damon's air 


Like ſunny beams his golden hair; 
is voice was like the nightingale ss, 
More ſweet his breath than flow'ry yales : 


How hard fuch beauties to refign ! 


And yet that cruel taſk is mine, N ES 


„ 
On ev'ry hill, in ev'ry groove, 
Along the margin of each ſtream, 
Dear conſcious ſcenes of former love; 
I mourn, and Damon is my theme 7 © 
The hills, the groves, the ſtræams remain, 
But Damos there I ſeek in vain; "8 


* 


9 


From hill, from dale, each charm is fled; 


Groves, flocks, and fountains pleaſe no more! 
Each flow'r in pity droops its head; 
All nature does my loſs deplore, | _ 


All, all reproach the faithleſs ſwain, C: 


Vet Damon ſtill I feek in vain; = 
| | All, all, &c. 
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| Bat the nymph diſdains to 2755 
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. „ * . 


Sung by Miſe Catley, | in ; Comun, 


HE wanton God, who pierces 1 5 


Dips in gall his pointed darts 
Who bathes the wound wi roſy vine; ; 
Roſy wine, roſy wine, 
Who bathes the wound with bol wine. | 


| Farewel lovers when they're elo d, 
If I am ſcorn'd becauſe enjoy d; 


Sure the ſqueemiſh fops are free 


To rid me of dull company; 


Sure they're free, ſure they're free, 
To rid me of dull . * | 


No jealous fears my loye moleſt, v7 
Nor faithleſs vows ſhall break my reſt; 
Break my reſt, ſhall break my reſt; 
Nor faithleſs vows ſhall break my reſt; 


Why ſhould they ere give-me "et tis + 


Who to give me joy diſdain n e 2 


All I hope of mortal man gt | 


Is to love me while he en; 1855 e 
While he can, While he can, ene 


Is * love * en 1 i The 7 Fs Wo 


* 


* 1 5 
5 " 
” p o 
7 * 
* 
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* hey have charms, whit mine can a pleaſe; 
I love them much, but more my eaſe : 


E 


1 
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„ The mantlingvine will ſhelter you, by 


A886 1 
S-, ON. G, 
5 1990 5 Sung in 7 E 


ou you taſte the re 


7 


To yon fragrant bow*r repair, 
Where wowen wih the poplaribow, # 


The manting vine will eter you. 1. 


Down each fide a fountain flow), gout 1955 * 
Tinkling, en as' it goes, 45 46637 ae 
Lighth o'er the moſſ ground. 


ightly o'er the moſſ Y ground a bes Kut 
ultry Phoebus foorching: und 0 Sint; 14 
. Sul ry, &c. 

Kd the languid henks 4s and thee 2 . qo's 2+ b 
Stretch'd o'er ſunny hi deep; by * e 


While on the hyacinth and roſe 


The fair does all alone repoſe, ragt ade 7 
The fair does all alone-zepoſe;s nitro tuo Þ 
All alone; yet in her PT. 
Your breaſt ſhall bedeuo-dove's-alarmsy! + ng Wind 
Till bleſt, and blefüng, you ſhall ] 
The joys of nn joys alone. 
21 eee Aal. . 


ANNY blüffies when 3 de 


NA And, with kind) ehidin 
Faintly ſays, F ſhall” 1 her, N. 
Faintly, O forex?" ere . 93 4 


But her breaſts when I am prefſing, h 


5 8 


When to her's'my lips I join, 0 ; 
. ” Warm'd, the ſeems to take the bleſiing, \_ 
And her kiſſes anſwer mine. * 


C 


£249) 3 
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Md 6 s '0 N 3 big 22 2 
The Cxving ant Layanixo se. 


WS 7: of. 1 7 NI 
Sung hy Mo. Vernon, ar. Vauxhall... 5 
Mia & 115 715 OS. 

HENT dez with painfal bow, 

Ere the cock wy" N 001 10 HS 
Toffing, bras. an my bed; 
Achin heart. An aching bead, Mir em 
Pond'ring over human Mls,.-- 1. lev es wv 3 . 
3 Cruel bailiffs, Taylbr's Bills, on avon novel 
*, | Fluſk and Pam thrown up at Lee, oi tl] 
* When theſe ſorrows ſtrike my view, 


But when ſportive evening comes, 4 
- Routs, Ridvottbs, Balle, ä 
il Caſinos here, Feſtinos ther 
| Mirai patime'viy Glee." 


1 Seated by ix ſprightiy Jofoþ ©2611 24:7 Ve T4 q \ _ 
smiling with the (niling . girig+st Wi 
When theſe pleaſures MEDIO + ws of e 
7 Taylors, Bailiffs all Targot,- „ * iR 
| I laugh, rain . a 190 gain 
3 Careleſs what may then betull , £19704: ST 
i Thus I ſhake my ſides at ally: eee e . 
"op gr A ut 46h ** 
4 Then again, hen peruſe * 
O'er my tea the morn 3 pl 


Diſmal tales of Eran e 
I Wanton wives and — 9 * 122 
; 20245; 3 =” When 


of . 


5 2 50 15 
When T read of Jer 
At fixteen and 07; . n 


ir 1 1 inane > 


lc 
| But if &er the ü 05 boy 1 75 
Sim ring, enters honel John, | 4 7 e A 
Fir, Miſs Lury's ut ch 155 e . 
Waiting in a chaiſe 4 e 

* Infant var AR tee OPt-Ms bus N. 
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Sw ift I ſcamper don nt 33 2 10 


05 And lau gh,” - TINS 
So may this indole e! 1 gi 1 954. 


Who now ſmilin race my ; I Wi 95 7 1. 1 
0 K e e y! 
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5 Never more ery H! fps 5 
But join n me in ha! ha! 3 . 
"Ap wy 4 Wa * 75 — — 4 '4 
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| Sung by, Arp, > Wg! nen, * Ve 


FR 3716 107 PY 97 371 
HE N the hated | vollight, *' e 
| Peeping: in offends: my ei A 145 
| Ted ing to and fru in bed, 1. $247 11 15 
Aching heart, and aching” dend 395” y 5 ** 
Counting o'er my various ls," . * 
Fickle Lovers, | RATS 
All the Sums Pve loſt at 55 A 11 
When theſe in my mind ariſe, 
I . Sir 3 | 95 W 
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Zut if 'tis n night, 10 4.4 at, 5 
Or that W init 5 Us i ci 


-- 
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When ſuch 9 3 : 
Fickle lovers all for 10 ons 


* NY FLIES iy 24M 
1 A 8 ** N S t L 
= to Vauxhall, 2 ras 11 $4 7! bin 
I meet my Nigga 
Or dear Col nel of Thinks 2 mp; ? 5 Rok . 
EH. a9 5 
e en 
* nr 1181 14 ⁵ 


1 laugh. £ 54 02. . Fn tel, wry 2 I Jy N 2 FO 

1 4 1415 . «4 1 1140 iv 
Then, if in the Morning . um 6d 
A loſt, 17 41.453 * vs 354 J00 Ve 
Sy intrigues, and cuck Be io esl 
Great debates in; both the N 3 


When I'm told that diſipaion, 
Folly, lux'ry, rule the nation; 

That the nigh, the young zad wiſe,” 
To true piealute ſhut has eyes; ; 


oy naw 5 br "gin - 11 7 my 19 © 87 
Sang ring, — honeft rg t 1 7 Ms, 
Malam, Sir Jeba's at e d e te Fi 10 
« In his phæton and Pufrt?? h bY 47 1:4 
Inſtant all my ſorrowis cen: 


Out I run, and take my place: 
With ſuch je the 2 ue 


By my dear Sir Faun gas BAS, 11850 1 8 Fg 
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Fang in Co „ 


12 e en ** 269! 


OW Phebus ſinketh in the weſt, 


; IN elcome ſong, and welcome jeſt; 


LY 


c2 | Midnig ut 


. 
Midnight Monte ad revelry,,. C's 1 
Tipſy — and jollity: rok Os i 
Braid your locks with roſy ad, r Fan, F 
Dropping odours, abe wine. 1155 e 
Braid your locks with Toy tw ine, or e ap 
Dropping odours, dropping wihe, 25 & 
Rigour now is gone to hed? EAN Low 
And advice wittr ferb fad; 
Strict age, and ſour ſeverity, ow pro 5 
With eir grave favs) in dumb ls, e ern 
| "Tas 93 93 3 12 ir ay J . 
ext dna ad thee has ee, | 
281 DH 2 17 e 3 z 
| 05 7 91 05 OV f ov 
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5 % RAR I 319 71 f 

10 Hr and.diyuthe, oa " 

Is attentixe 49, wa —_— e Rv? 

Till the doubtful cour tbhip's Ober, OY 
Is ſhe then ſo much his care? 1 
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Warm as mug. "$a 2ddrefi enn 
Hope and ardour? 's 10 hs. ARS = CNN 
Cool as winter, his eafeſſes, 4 Nobis 42 ls 


When ſhe e yields his captive prize. 25 14 
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Now the N 1 7 5 2281 vw 0 24T 
Sees no mare angel aun 1T 
Half is love, the eli Much 464. 5 ale viduoo 8 
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Tang by Rogz „% Love in à Village 
1 Bet N 5 accent e 
FELL) dy ſay dee Nd i wen 341 
So you told mie 11: ae opp * 10 f 


J know the full Were oy of 'my 1 wk 125 i 
5 ou think I'm a at”. Wu u an war. 
hat T need to ſchodl, n Sel e 22 
I can ſpe} you ou and put it you to . 4-70”; ON 
A word to the _—_ ie, ov ——— 
Will always ſuffice; Nin e an Zo. cod T 
Adds ſniggery! talk to your Pa, 15 4 1 
I'm not ſuch an elf, hy wer wod 26 | 
Thof I ſay? t it le er. A 2 955 e 
But I Know a theep's head from u ate. we 8 v4 
4 | 45d 4 b | L 23367 ns 2 | 157 4 


8 2 Mi Cay, 11 Love in a wk PE 
@ MALL 8 mri Þ 
ow muell ſuperior Benutyawes, 
F The ebideſt 2 pr WD 
But with refiftlefs' orte ie draw; 2d 19 . 16 
To ſenſe' and virtue join d. a 
The caſket, where to eee 1 
The aftſt's Hand 8 eee 7” 
Is doubly valu'd When we Eno) f 
Ir hotds a gem urehints an b 
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2 Sang de don ik . a 
ö e i * 18 1 2 4 , 


LOW, blow, thu winter's-wind e 1H * 
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Thou art not unkind 1 Alu 260 lei 
1 hou art not ſo eh Js ook ais edc, H / 
: | As man' r | 8 i399 9% 989 5 0 4 
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To hail the God of light and heat 
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The ſweet effects of mutual love 
And, from that hour to life's. decline, 
She bleſs'd the. Pe RAE ee, 7 
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There's nothing more than common; 
And all her ſenſe 18 only . 
Like any other woman: 
Her voice, her touch, migh 
*Tis both, perhaps; Or Re r .us 
* In ſhort, tis that provoking charm, 1 wa 07 
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HEN ſummer comes, the ſrrains ; on Tweed, p 


W Sing their ſucceſsful loves ; 


Around the ewes and.lambkins feed. 
And muſick fills 3 . 


But my lov'd ſong is then the broom, 
So fair on Cowden Knows; . 2 


For ſure ſo ſweet, ſo ſair a bloom, wg 
Elſewhere there never Aan, 3 7 
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And won my 1 1 6 7 heart: L 


No ſhepherd cer that 75 It on hn 7 43 


Could play "with ha Fach art; e 
He fung of ay, of Forth, and . 4 
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For ſure ſo freſh, ſo bright a bloom, _ ” 
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May with this Broom compare; 
Not Yarrow Banks in flow'ry May, ö 
Nor buſh aboon menen . 
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More pleaſing far are Coden Knows, 


My peaceful happy home 
Where I was wont te; milk my ewes, 
At eve _— the broom : 
Ye pow'r 
Where Tweed and Tiviot flows ; 
Convey me to the. beſt of ſwains, 
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Through the land tis free to bam, 


Still it murmars as it flows, 
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May increaſe the riyer's 7 
To the hubbling fount may flee, 
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HEN Fancy bloomingfair. 
. Firſt caught my raviſh'd ihe, 


Pleas'd with her 
| 1 felt a ſtrange 2 t; 


De and _ air; 
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Whilſt eagerly | Ted; | | 
ä ev*ry part, 
And ev'ry feature prais'd, 


She ſtole into my beat. . 


In her bewitching eyes 
Tes thoijfand loves appear; 
There Cupid baſking ligs, 

His ſhatts are hoarded there. 1 
Her blooming ehsels are dyd $ 
With coloux all their enn, 
Excelling far che pride 
Of roſes newly blown. | 
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Her features all eres FF * 5T „ 
The beauteaus Queen; of Lewe. 
What flames my nerves invade, 
When I behold the breaſt 
Of that too charming maid 
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: 5 4 And dance the circle Gn. 3 
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E T me wander nite fawk(s: io dont, ©} 
By hedge row elms on hillocks: green. : 

T here the ploughman, ntar at hand, 

Whiſtles o'er the furtow'd landdè?! 5 
And the milkmaid ſingeth blythe, [ 
And the mower whets'\his ſeythe+''7 : 
And ev'ry ſhepherd tells his in D 9p. 1 
Under the hawthorn: in the en 63K 0 


Or let the merry bells Aug round, 
And the jocund rebecks found, Mis: k 
To many a youth and many a "maid any 
Dancing 3 Can ra amp PRI ad q 


e 1 1 : PO 2 
Wau } * 75 
. * 4 7 . 
_ oy : | 141 " 
1 4 os == w I - 
. U 4 = & LIK. of 1 7 
— . þ AL J (> Ae e 7 , 


8 grelle, of the Hill. 


E T others Damon's beate rehearſe, / 

Or Colin's at their Will; 

I mean to ſing, in ruſtic verſe,” 22 
en Strephon of the Hill. 


As once 1 fat el the made, 8 
Beſide a purling till; 1 | 
Who ſhould my. bende invade, 
But Ssrepbon of the Hill. 
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With Strephon of the, Hill. _ 
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O love'propitious fil? „ 


May every nymph be bleſt; be tne,” 10 od” 
With Strephon of the Hill. 
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' Beflour'd with his ed does he labour and ſvg, 
And regaling at night is as bleſt as a king = 
After heartily eating, he takes a full will 

of liquor home-brew'd, to ſucceſs of the mill. 
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His conſcience is and his income is cleat. 
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He's a freehold ſufficient to give him a Dogg bt 


At election he {corps to accept of a 


He hates your Prov PRacpamen 5. an 125 2 85 they 
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They ne er can » ſeduce he e the mill. 


On "PH eas be alles: 19 55 and prieſt, 

And hopes that on en do all for the beſt ; 

That the Seen e nee a free 
trade, | 

Nor good Britiſh NEED bs K ſubsckies aid 

He fears the French nayyand.commercegacreaſe, 


And he wiſhes Amerieg full may have peace: 


Tho? Old Ppgland.o he Knows, may RO: ſtrength, 


and ave trill, rt £5 LAT 1 
To protect all her x hey and ſave his on mill. 


With this honeſt hope he goes Fome. to his work, 
And if water is ſcanty be takes up his fork, 

And over the meadows he ſeatters his hay, . 
Or with the ſtiff plough turns up furrqws of clay: 
Hrs harveſtis cen with Ne! Englim gee, - 
That his country may ever be happy 25 ine? . -* 
W ich n and his þ Ee rt to king George does be 
May all opal fouls a & man of the mill. . 
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HEN. Delia on the plain appears, 6 
Aw'd by a thoaſtnd tender feats, 


] wou'd apptoaeh but date not move, 
Tell me yy heart if this de ene 


| When eber o Tpenks my vrt err, 


No other voice but ber gan bear, 


No other wit but her's approve,” 


Tell me ing heürt if this be love. i 


If ſhe 3 8 Gin comets, © 
Tho' I was one his fondeft friend, 


That inſtant enemy I prove, 41 5 
Tell me on 'heart if this be love. 0 G's 5 
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When the is aden 1 no more, 


The eleareſt ſpring or ſhady grove, 
Tell me my heart if this be love. 
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When arm'd with afolege diſdain, 


She ſeem'd to triumph Oer my pain, 


I ſtrove to hate, but vainlv ſtrove, 
I'M me my heart ifthis be love. 
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OWN the bourne and thro” the mead, 
His golden locks wav'd o'er . e 


- Johnny liiting tun'd his reed, 
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Dear ſhe loo'd the well known ſong, 
While her Jonney, blithe and bonny, 
Sung her na the whole day long,. 
Down the bourne, ker. 
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Of rings and jewels nae.great ſtore, 
Her face was fair, her love Was en, 
And Johnny wiſely wiſh'd no more; 

Love's the s Prize, n 2 ny bf 
O'er "Low mountain, pen the fountain, * 
ove delights t epherd's eyes. 
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Youthful Mary's greateſt readies. - 1 
Was ſtill her faithful Johnny's hears vic! 
Sweet the joys the lovers find ! | 
Great the treaſure, ſweet the pleaſure 2, 
Where the ee always kind 
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TR AY not te thöle-Aflabt ſcenes, 
From thy comfort do not rove; ;, 


Tany! in thoſe. peaceful len, 1 2 + 
Tread the quiet paths of loves AT * 

Is not this ſequeſter d made, N. + 1 
Richer than the proud alcove? T 
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Liſten to the woodlark's note, 
Liſten to the cooing dove: 
Hark! the thruſhes mellow note, 
All uniting carol IVS. 
See the limpid brooks around, 
Winding thro? the varied grove; 3 of 4 BY F # 
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Ram bome your Sons, and ſpung o them well, 20 
Let us be ſure the balls will tell, x 
The cannon's r0ar-{hallleund-their knell, 
Be _ boys, be ſteady. 
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Not yet, nor yet—reſerve your — 
I do defire, +42 on ys ea a. P 
Now the elements do rattle, METER 
The gods amaz d behold the ball. e 
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Wing'd with fate the bullets Ay," 1 15 * . 4 
Conquer boys or bravely die; 1 5 1 28 
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While others live at eaſe, 
Shall we go 
While others live at eaſe, 

And he that is a bully Boy, 
Come oe me on * ground. * 
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We care not for thoſe ae men, | 


But we care for thoſe nerehant-men, 3% #2! & 
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To them we dance this: round, 3” bas 2 g 
And he that is a bully gay, - 
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"Twas tn ſport, none e ben did lags wi ih 
Nor drew amiſs, noremade a Randys' :- |, : 
But all as firmly kept their pace, F 
As had Ada been the fhagy, * ee 
And we had hunted by . «arms Ea 
Of the gaddeſs of the cha-: —V 
And we had hunted by command, ' #6. 16 
Of the goddeſs of thechapey. wit e UT 
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The hounds wer out and ſnuffed the air. 
And ſcarce had reach'd the: appOited ſpot; 
But plenſes they. heard a layer, alayer, 
And Rage _ on the les e 2} 17% 
Tas glorious (ore ee 
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The deep moutk'd hounds begin to ban 3; 
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And now the: flag bas loſt Me e, ie 
And while war-haunch the ee cries; 
His boſom ſwells, tears wetibiadacey © 
He pants, he 15 and he dies 
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Soon as the blytheſome ſwain's in ſight, 
My heart is mad with glee; | 
I never know ſuch true delight, a 
As when he comes to mm. 
As when he Comes dme. u im u. 164604 
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An humble cf he bears, 
He tends the flock like other Grains, 
A ſhepherd quite appears. % moi bn 
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Are from my envy fre, | Ares BRA 
For Moggy loves the Plaine 400 wall, cor ae Tt 


And Colin > ay o me: +; +0. wot $31 i 


HERE new: mown hay © on e tay, 
The ſweets of fpring r N | 

As I one morning ſinging lay, 
Upon a bank 5 — 25 489 

Voung Jamie whiſking or the Mud 1 7 
By 3 Juk chano'd to-1ſpy. . SV, 

He took his bonnet; off his dpadye/ tit ara 

And ſaftly ſat don b me. 551 ES. 

My bonny, bonny Jamie 1nd | OW 
My bonny, bonny Fame Q)wꝗmm 

I care not tho? the World — 71 1 i Ow" 
How dearly 1 love Fame ob A513 


The ſwain tho“ Tabel ese in do 
Yet now I wad: nakenhimyadgqrs 4 oo 
But wich aiftown my heart idiſguis d, 1 

And ſtrave away to fend him ara e 
But fondly hedtill neareripreſtgizatint (97 41g 
And at my feet\downyhangy 03/1 240 
His beating Heart it thumpr — 90 
I thought tbe lad wasdyingovom v7 24 11 

My bonny * 1 O, dee. a 
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But fill reſoving to den,, all) 27 
And angry paſſion feigning; a in mort 9164 

1 after roughly hot him by, B 00 Ga 20 ¹ 


With words fow of — ee Di. 
He ſexzed my hand and nearer drew, | 
And gently chiding a m pride 
So ſweetly did the ſhepherd woo, : 
I bluſhing vow'd to be his bride, 
* rac Cn O, dec. e e 


#1 he 2 Os dads: STE ; 2:29} 155 1 Y * 


"Bacchanalian: Joys Dana; 210g 85. 
e 
7 HILE Tam at the-tavern 8 75 
Welt diſpoſed for t'other qbart; 
Come's my wife 4poilan e, 01. 253 
Telling me *tis!time to part; on 
Words I knew wex@unavalling,” Y en 
Vet I fternly,anfmer'd nok . 
Till from mobives more provaling, - 180 1 
Sitting down eee tos. wh woH 
Such kind tokens!to: my thinking; g % 15 1 
Moſt emphatically. pro -g 5 
That was which flow from 212 
e Are averſe toithoſe of love; 48 I's; Yr hot 
Farewell friends; and: Vother\bomley'” 104 JH ©, 
Since I can n tu 28 bat 
Love, more dent u c A,, 
Has $0 ag apa ene pain $4 c 1. | 
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EVER till no 1 Knew es bode! 


N Gueſs who, it was that. ftole away ni hea, 
"Twas only you, You believe me, 2 of | 


"Twas only you, &c.* 7 wy PW 


Since that I've felt love s "Fatal 2 Wo WAR 
Heavy has paſs each arixious 41 
15 nor e dba me. IT 1 
If not with you, Sc. ek . — wy co 
Honor and wealth ho mm can vis, 3x . 2 q 
Nor I be happ 18 in * iD Non . 

If not without 5 
If not with you, Ei, Wy 


iter 5 * 47 FE ; 
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3 70 date 
When from-this world Tn ett g. a PAO pot 
For you alone I'd with to ſtay, ,, 


Por you alone, if nc believe me, 
For you alor POOLS 1 
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a on my unty who I ry laid, 

Here hes one who but mai 8 
That's "only vu, Fa evi ers mer? © 4 5 
ee wer e e , e 
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HLS T happy i in my native tad, . | 
I boaſt my country's charterr„œ oF 


rl never baſely lend my hand, „ 2.) 1 1 
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15 8 5 
The noble mind is. not at all, 
By poverty degraded; * © 


*Tis guilt alone-can. OE. 1 fall, 10 oy * ATA 
$ 
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3:40 Il Iam perſuaid ed 
Pack! Wen . 8 hopld, 8 3 
Or give me death, or liberty; 5 20 U 1755 5 : 
Or give me death, &C. ENS . 
Tho' Gall thy [ wad r, which Bees 15 0 
, Fi. 13 
And few che pits ſhe : ſends ee 2 
| The lordly hirehn often wants,, ee, eee 
That freedom which defend us? 
By law fecur'd from lawleſs: ſtrif ee 
| Our houſe our CA 1e 90 Sp fin 
| Thus bid with ll ln Beg Wee” ff 
1 For lucre ſta e fe t em. uo div "3% } ns | 
| | 
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No, ev'ry Briton's . ſhould be, 

Give me me den Be or . 71 U ie idly me, 55 I 
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ADMIRAL NEN GUN. 
O WE ſail'd to Virginia, a and thence to New- 
York; 
Where we water'd our dipping, and ſo weights * 
then all, 


Full in vie on the ſeds, ſen; Tail we did *ſpy, 
O we manned o our capſtern, and "ns N ſpeedily, 


4b 1 9712. of rr 1 et. N 
The firſt two we came up with, were wle 
ſloops, ME 


We aſk'd if the other: * as big as they 
«AT Ylook'd, But 


| . 
"a turning to windward, as near as WT * 
Wie found they were enen men of war, Guizing A 


hard by. N 2 ik 
8 AEVIRD: Df oO hog bio y301 gods hat 
"We took our TEE es 0 b them, a made quick” dis 
9117 7 patch, a i 1691 444 . 


And we ſteer'd our date to the iNland of Vache, 
But turning to windward, as near as we could lie, 
On the fourteenth. of Augu, ten ſail we did ſpx. 
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hey e pendants, and 5 rolayes der 
rea | 
And they. hoiſted their, bloody, flag, on then main 
topmaſt head, i505 
Then we hoiſted our jack flag, at the mizen peak, 
80 Wogen vp ur, uu , an 8 * mob, com- 
ä P Sat. NT 
A. 270 992609) 9979 61 files 9710 2% 35. 1 
ve. drew up our ae LoL in a very nice line, 
| 1 — ght them courageous, ſor four hours time; 
But the gay being ſpent boys and night OY on, 
We let them alon next morn. 
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The very next morning, Gi engagement prov'd | 
Roe, 

And brave ; Admiral Belge received a chain ſhot ; 

O when he was wounded, to his men he did ſay, 

Take me i in wm Arm Fen Aba s th 
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cry, 
Carry me to the chang 125 12 'caſe my 1 Bu | 
If my men they , ſhould. 46s; Bf "alk Tar break | 
| their heart. *." { . * 1 
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Aud there Captain Kirby, prov'd a cowerd at laſt, 
And with- Vale played at b . eb er * main 
| ana, 
3h Aud there they, did fland boys, and quiver, and 


2 thike;: n „A285 4 1 a 
For: fear that thoſe. french dogs, their mes they 
mould take? . 
l Flag 29/25, 1494. er Siem 6 25 t; 6 
The very next morning, at break er dhe 4 wed 
e hoiſted our topſails, and fo bore away, 


Wh n Port Royal, "where the 0 flock'd 
much, . WY 
Feſet Admiral „carried o Kin 
church. 1 59 oy . 
ea 4g MIS 941 * ff > 8) 4116-44104 ft 
Come gg. brave Aide wr erer 7 you av 
2 1 


Let us drink a health to great reat 9 our King. 
And another x. d health' uy weknow, - 
| | tevtemb/agce of A Admiral 1. 21 
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And they y give us fuch > lifes cheer, 11 
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For I like argu... 2 25 
heir wine, "their meat, k 10 10 8 q-m x 5 
And Pm merry and biithe'av they, poly 


I'm mefty; Kc. | 
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And I'm m merry, and bliche, and 847. 190 LY T 
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Tho? I can't like a nightingale ing, 
For once turn your,cars to a3 | 
For it wine will make winter like ſpring, 
Why not make me warhie. I pray, 
For I like your treat, 
Your wine, your mea 
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Good ſpirits, pray hear; if you're night” 5 
Bring back the ſweet al of May, y, 1 em 
When bonny brown Ellis and ; as ph W 0 7 
Lov'd long as the fur The A ray.” | IN ne” 

For I like your treat, 140 4 


Your wine, your meat, hol 
4 Sy © > 
And I'm nalen Blithe, and 20 3 
Lag 5 
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Or ſcatters ich pe eee 
N my brealt, gently: 1 2990 e 3 FOR 
And ever, ever 1 2 . eee 
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A pleaſing, pleaſing giftthoufart; e i 
Come, ſweeteſt flow , and — how, | 555 # 
Live henceforth in A: DOA : 
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When Britiſh brains are dates; Rh Ragan 


The morning's wet and dirty, 0 
8o get the cattle laddled, e e 10 Ne 
nen 


PD 10 the ech, i 10 i 


For a unting we will F 
Will go, will go, will 80, 0 4 1 Nee 5 is 
Ss cls 10 . I» 8 wu 0 
What pleaſure i is ; fo n e ii a 
As whip and cut and ſpur, | wks 
What muſic can compare, 
To the yelping of a cur, 
When a hunting, K . ; 


Aeon was a hunter bold, S agiin 
Wore horns upon his pate. > 
But we will take our wives with us 
And ſo avoid his fate, e. | 
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If in ditch or bog, or brake, 1 1 N 
Our caffe ſe chance to 1 5 1 1 Fg - ff} 

We re champions all and” - R717 * Mt. 
Of gander, gooſe, and e Toke, | % 
When a hunting, &c. nn 1902 OE - 


> ms if perchanee'a'fox ee, 59. 
Should coſt 2 man his Breath, anene þ+ 
We're all militia captains. au, 9 7 is: wt $199 
And fog o afraid of death, j N nat WI. I 
N hen a hunting 8 5 5 
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Then ſhould we break fly 8 neck, 
In paſtime e'nt it merit; 
And if perchance | we break our you , 
"Why damme ent it ſpirit, 
When a ri & G. | 3 
Ia On nat i 4 ain blo» £ 1H FY 
Bur if a Quiſt won't quit his del, mw © By 
or ſports T6 blith and bonn // 1 7 
We'll {wear he hates fatigue ane wire,” hh: ö 
And call kim Maccaroni, 1 100 8 "+4 917 ; L 4 I To 
When a hunting, &c. | 


, oof gin feat anT 
Abuſe him for his want ug ce ee e 
Since nothing ſo bewitches, ; we 03 mull 


Like ſpending all the winter long 
In boots and leather breeches, V | 
When a n e. uh! ric 90. 


139%!) amo . 5 1211 
en ; ft. ee 01: N an hoo Sh Sid 4972p. 
7 B74 $79" 1 eil (I? 8 "4 7 | 2 tr! * 
tht by Me. M hs; Baddeley, &e. in 
Selima od. Axog. 
HE little bark by tempeſt töſt, ; 
With joy regains the ſnore, 8 a6 


So we by ſorrows almoſt loſ tt... 
Enjoys this calm no Bom. We N 10 . 


A Sub iioch 116k <8 5: tt ad 
Misfortune hence, with all thy train, 


| Of cares and jealoufigs, and + AY 6 BH 
Henceforth the pure 555 we o24W .. 28 
Springing from virtue, tf . love. 32 4 
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HI 8 cold line heart, it is you "who nave | 
1 warm'd, an Trl 6 1 
. You waken'd IP 8 my wine have cara, | 
8 yo againſt bit and men I tree, - 
's life wit uy Paſlipny. {weet pallan 17 love. | 
ann ad 


The froſt nips ths bud, and che roſe "nh blow;- 
From youth that is volt mipt n ragtores can lou 
Elyſium to him, but a deſert ill pre, 
What s life wi ithout Paſtion, ſweet pakon: ob ove. I 
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The ſpring ſhou'd be warms: ibe young ; ſeaſon de 
Her ide and be- How'retay-make blicbfome ſweet 


May 
Love bleſſes the cgtiage: and figgs thro” the grove, 
What's life without pony, Brace paſſion of love. 
has > * N B22 , | - 
© es 4.7 N Tay 
2 2 Rojal Selen 1 
"0 W S. ef love frould ever bind T | 
Men who are tb Honour true! ve. - 
They muſt have a · fav 6 mine? ©! 8115 ct in "i 
Who e fair their due. ii 
el t 5 its fr conf My e 
corn d and daz ür 17 te; "24 wn | 
Who from eee ee. bo 


So may ev'ry nym AE 160? 
All ſach fairhlets ſwains to farve. 
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